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:., '.' HER MAJESTY. .
bwrnsjestj comes wnen the) sun goes flow '

And oimmben op to ber throne, m; kneaityr royal rob 1 s mnall white (own.
And this li her majesty's mern deoree:
Let me know when the Sandman pannes by;

For we're going to speak to him, you and L" .

There was once a monarch of old," I say,
. "Who sat where the beach and tho breakers

met
Soil back!' he said to the waves one day,

'For the royal feet must not be wet!' , .'

Bat the waves rolled on. For things' there
be," , " -

X tell her, "that mind not majesty. . )
"And silent snd shy Is the Sandman old.
And never, I'm sure since ttae world began,
Has anyone seen the Sands of gold.

Or spoken a word to the kind old man; t
But perhaps, When the twilight's gold turns

, g7. !
Yon may see the old Sandman piss this way.

r

Tor your majesty's eyes ere young and
bright, --

Though mine with the dust of time are dim
And possibly queens have a clearer sight

Than subjects who sway to a sovereign's
whim.

But I'll watch forhim.Sweethoart and Queen,"
I say,

'And speak If I see him pass this way."
But the Sandman camel for tho young eyes

drooped.
And tho small mouth curved In a drowsy

smue i

Then down to her majesty's Una I stooped,
And kissed her and whispered a prayer the

wmie:
"O Thou that glveth Thy loved ones sleep, '

This night her majesty safely keep!"
Edgsr W. Abbot, In N. Y. Independent.

TWO AMBITIONS.

A Brief Tale of Life at a Frontier
Army POBt.

The chief and first tendency of the
army, individually and collectively, is
to love all now arrivals; the seoond
and lasting one is to pick them to
pieces and to backbite thein.

We loved Miss Rohan with true
Christian spirit when she first came to
the fort. It being the headquarters of
the regiment, and we having a band at
our disposal, we gave her a serenade
upon the night of her entrance upon
military soil. The style of the ser-
enade was largely in what our colonel
called "Q minor," being his way of
expressing "ultra classic" The pio-grara-

had been arranged before we
had had the pleasure of seeing Miss
Rohan, and when we realized how en

' tircly it was unsuited to her style,
there was no time to change.

We called on her in a body the night
of the day that she came, which is the
delightfully barbarous custom at mil'
itary posts, like a lot of savages
crowding about a newly-arrive- d run
ncr who brings news of the outside
world. It is meant well. Most of the
inane and annoying things that we do
in the sooial body are meant well,
which is their only excuse. Nobody
stops to think that the travel-staine- d

wanderer would like time to rid her-
self of the rubbed-i- n coal soot and the
alkali powder of the plains that she
would like the first impression to be
favorable one.

We sat within the tawdry little par
lor whilo the band played symphonies
and andnutes under the window, and
we watched the drop of new blood in
our stagnant veins. It was not blue
blood in the least; it was hearty and
red and strong; but it was the better
appreciated on that account.

We were four, the bachelor officers
I mean in the room aud one of us

was undoubtedly doomed to become
the prey of this young person. Whicli
of us heaven had set its mark upon
was not then to be guessed. Miss
Rohan smiled on all alike. It was a
generous smile which showed too
rows of teeth rather heavily up
holstered in gold. They suggested
that she had eaten a good deal of
taffy and pickled limes in her .very
youthful days. As I see it now, in the
light of cool reason, she would have
mado an ideal milkmaid, for she was
plump and fair, her uose w as crimson

. from exposure to the Arizona sun, her
hair was an undecided blonde, and her
eyes were blue real Irish blue. Also,
seen in the cool light of reason, her
gown was more intricate than grace'
ful; she had on a skirt ruffled quite to
the waist a fashion, it seems, among
stout women a very large flounce, i

that is the name for it, falling from
' the shoulder and sleeves, which were

simply huge. She was very much
laced, too, which may have had some
thing to do with her florid skin. 9ne
is pretty apt to notice a woman's feet;
hers were short and broad and cased
in red slippers. As for her hands, they
were dumpy, and the tips of her fingers
were square. I learned afterward that

; her hands were her pride. She would
sit on the front porch every morning
at guard-mountin- and manicure
them. There was no hesitation in her
manner nor in her voice; in fact, she
spoke loudly and not always quite
grammatically.

Then I looked at my threo com'
pan Ions. There was Blake, who was
tall, fair and handsome the kind of
man that women fall head over ears in
love with, who stood and looked deep

' into their eyes as if he read therein the
story of his life. Ho was the son of

" New England farmer, of the kind
1 called "good, plain people," and he

was about as manly and whole-soule- d

a fellow as the cavalry held.
' Then there was Thomas, who was
email and trim. He had enough con

.. '. ceit for a much bigger man, but, then,
conceit is usually in Inverse ratio to
man's proportions. He was of the

' " cavalry, too, and be rode the largest
j. horse in the garrison. As to his an

. t. cestors, they were Philadelphia's, and
- he led one to be love, of the good old

v Quaker stock.
,. . j '. Also there .was Bayard. Now, he

... was what any man with his name
x should be we all know the old mot--'

to. And be? was so blue-bloode- d:

- his people were the Very best that
1 1 the United States afford a His mother

stern, refined, hlgh-soule- d old
Jady waa dead and had left to him

' .tpher diamonds for his future wife.s It
aid not even occur to her that he could

: r marry beneath him, so she gave him
, jio death-be- d warnings. His father, a

.; : ftall and stately old general, with huge
A ' white, mustache and a fondness for' good wines, still lived in Washington,

where he sat in the war department all
': 'day and at the Army and Navy club all

aight. t-.-
" v. ' ,o ;

; Sovf' Byard bad not much beauty
' "bf tcJUx, bat Wwas well-bui- lt and

rsfinwlo the last degraa. His ambi- -
; .tiotf.jrM something unbounded; he

wa regiment,! adjutant now, and
mv i have, had almost any detail or

- r jOilotment he chose to ask lor. There
v ta (or him one aim; to .rise as high

v
--

1 jsu officer may. Ua would have
-- t4 any rank, too, better I

For myecU. I need no description.
for I was out of the race from the first.

We had a.Welsh rarebit and some
beer before we left. Miss Rohan
liked beer, but I think she was ilistip-pointe- d

in tho rarebit
She came upon the porch tho next

morning to see guard-mountin- and
she brought her manicure set with her.
If you can get use to it, a woman really
looks fascinating when slio sits before
the world in broad daylight and "docs',
her nails, more . especially if you hap
pen to- - be ode of several lone bachel
ors who have not looked on the face of
a young woman for six months.

After guard-mountin- she went for
ride with Blake and Bayard. She sat

her horse splendid y,' although she did
hold the reins in both hands) but that
was a habit she had picked up from
riding hard-mouthe- cart-horse- she
sweetly explained. Blake and Bayard
took luncheon with her. We sat by
and betted on the outcome.

In honor of the young lady's arrival
we had a hop that night It was quite
an affair twenty couples in all, some
of the best people from the neighbor
ing railroad town having driven over.
We promptly discovered that Miss Ro-

han could not dance; at least, her
way was not our way. She went
around in a ciVcle, which was enough
to make even a soldier's head swim;
but then she took it so cheerfully and
sweetly when she stepped on our patent--

leather pumps, and Informed us so
honestly that she "guessed she nerer
had been much at dancin'," that we
were only too anxious to assure her
that she was a perfect fairy. In course
of time she came to believe it.

She had one habit which was de
lightful, it was so and
quaint, she said: "Yes'ra" and "No'm,"

Yessir" and "Nosir," always. Capfc
Grant said it was like a servant girl, but
then he had just been on leave and
was engaged to an eastern girl.

We thought she was very good com
pany, and so did the garrison children.
They took a violent fancy to her. She
played tag and prisoner's bass with
them; she climbed fences and wood-
piles; she sat on the top of the bsrns;
and she rode barebacked horses around
the post And then she was such a thor-
oughly good-hearte- d girl, generous to
the last degree, and such a cook!

For a long time Bayard and Blake
divided the honors. Miss Rohan and
fate smiled on both equally. But Miss
Rohan was a girl with considerable
natural tendency to aim high; more-
over, her married sister had an eye to
the main chance. If there was one
thing more than another that she
hoped for, it was to see the girl Kate
Bayard.

Here is the case stated plainly:
Given a lieutenant of twenty-six- , who
is born with a fondness for feminine
society, who has not had any of it for
at least a year that is, not any young
feminine society; given also two wom
en, one of tnein married and deter
mined, the other unmarried and not
unattractive. It needs no great wis-
dom to see the nutural outcome. Had
Bayard, just then, had one redeeming,
womanly influence, had he broken
away lor a montn and gone back
among his equals, or had one of his
equals come to him he would have been
saved. As it was, he was left alone
with his ambition and this girl.

He fell in love; therefore he lost his
reasoniog powers, otherwise he would
have been bound to see that this wom-
an and ambition could not both be in
his life, lie fell in love, and he mar-
ried her theu and there. She wore the
diamonds of the stately old mother, as
she sat on the porch at guard-mou-

ing with her manicure set.
The first intimation we had of the

way the wind blew in that family was
when tho young Mrs. Bayard sat one
day on the front steps and read a copy
of "Don't," which she told us that
"my husband" had bought for her,
Sho was very much pleased with the
gift, and took much pleasure in read'
ing It. We noticed after that that she
was most careful about breaking,
biting, and cutting her bread at din
ner, breakfast and luncheon, but
"Don't" evidently did not include anv
reforence to manicure-sets- . I think
Bayard told her about them, though,
after a time, for she ceased making
her appearance in public with it, but
she bit her nails nervously.

I went away on leave about this time.
When I came back, there was a little
Bayard, which promised to look very
like its mamma. There had been a
great quarrel as to the naming of the
child. There were a good many quar-
rels now, anyway. Mrs, Bayard had
liked the name of Kathleen she said
it was her mother's name, and, for my
part, it seemed that it was very musi
cal and pretty but the father was de
termined upon Beatrice, with the ac
cent on the second syllable. The child
was baptized Kathleen.

When I had gone east on my leave,
Bayard had begged me to give my at-
tention and what personal influence I
had to his promotion as captain and
commissary at Washington. He want-
ed it even worse than he did a foreign
attache-shi- p.

I saw the turn affairs had taken
that madam was growing stouter, ugly,
and untidy; that sho neglected even
the mauicure-se- t for the very noisy and
nnprcpossessing baby; that poor Bay
ard's spick-and-spa- n clothing and ap
pearance were a thing of the past; that
be looked worn and did not seem to
feel at ease among his brother officers.
So I carried to him some encouraging
news with regard to his erst-whil- e de
sired appointment I told him that
knew it to be a sure thing; that the
enviable post in Washington would
soon be his; that ere long he would
again be in his native air.

An uneasy look came into his fine
brown eyes. He shrank back as his
wife and the baby came into the room,
For an instant his glance rested on
thenu '

"Thank yon, old fellow," he said.
"I think I shall be content to pass the
rest of my life on the frontier, far
from the maddening crowd,1 you
know," ho added, with a choking
laugh. -

Poor Bayard! And this was the end.
But I knew he was right and I went
away, leaving bim with his future and
with his wife. Gwendolen Overton, in
San Francisco, Argonaut

l Wfcwa He Can from Umtul.
A little boy was looking at tha stars.

They seemed a long way off. i
"Mamma," he said, "is Heaven np

tuereT" '."Yes, dear." '"Did I eome from Heaven?"
..'Yea - r.
UThe little boy looked up again at the
tars. .
"Mamma," he aid. "did Ood lat

dofff MavTWX. Y.SttaV

ir T',f' Way1 '"V

PUNGENT PARAG3APHS.
Teacher "(flro mo another proof

thit tho curth is round.'' Frit.
"Round-tri- p tickets." Filogcude Blat-
ter. '

Mollle "Let's write a poem, Tom-mio.- "

Tomraic "All right. Ill pick
out the words and you ni rango 'cm."
Harper's Bazar.

A soldier being asked If he met
with much hospitality in Ireland, re-
plied that ho was in the hospital nearly
all tho time he was there, Tit-lilt-s.

"That actor is a clever fellow. He
can talk French, German, Italian and
Spanish." "Indeed! Isn't it a pity he
can't talk English?" N. Y. Herald.

Phenomenal. Kitty "Mr. DeSlim
makes up in good looks what ho lacks
in brains." Jane "He must bo a phe-
nomenal beauty." Detroit Free Press.

The following apnears in a small
provincial papar: "Tho bridegroom's
present to the bride was a handsome dia-
mond brooch, besides many other beau-
tiful things in cut glass." Tit-Bit- s.

"Your wife takes great interest in
the woman question." "She does, sir;
6he is so much taken up with the rights
of woman that she forgets men have
any." N. Y. Press.

Mrs. Bingo "Can't I have ablcyele,
dear?" Bingo "Pshaw, you'd never
learn." Mrs. Bingo "Well, I've had
enough practice working the sewing
machine." N. Y. Herald.

lie "Do you know how to mike
good bread?" She "0, yes; but I don't
mean to; when I marry I mean to get a
husband who will be rich enough to
buy me cake." Somerville Journal.

It is more blessed to give than to
receive, and the fait that so mftay
people are willing that others shonld
have the blessing shows that people
are not so selfish as somo folks wot) Id
have us believe. Boston Transcript.

Customer "How soon can you cvt
my hair?" Barber "John, run over
and tell the editor if he s done editin'
the paper to send me my scissors. Gen
tleman waiting for a haircut." Atlanta
Constitution.

"Ah," said the casual caller, seeing
the poet at work in the adjoining room,
"the fire of genius is burning, eh?'
"No," said the poet's practical wife, "I
guess it is his cigarette that smells so.

Cincinnati Tribune.
Nervous Old Lady (in saloon of

steamer) "O, steward, where do
sleep?" Steward "What is the num-
ber of vour berth, ma'am?" Nervous
Old Lady "I don't sec what that has
to do with it; but if you must know, it
is third; there were abrotherand sister
bord before me." Tit-Bit- s.

"Here's something great simply
great!" exclaimed the street fakir, as
ho blocked the path of a portly citizen.
"I don't doubt it," was the reply, "but
I belong to that class of people, sir,
who object to having greatness thrust
upon them." Washington Star.

The ladv had given the small boy
an apple, and he had said nothing in
recognition. "N hat does a little boy
say when he gets anything?" asked the
lady, insinuatingly. He hesitated a
moment. "Some little boys," he said,
' savs 'Thank you,' some says 'Much
obliged,' and some just keeps thinkin'
how much better an orange is than an
apple." Household Realin.

THE EMPERORS OF MOROCCO.
Intrigues By Which They Are Placed

Upon the Throne.
The emperors of Morocco do not suc

ceed to tho crown by right of inherit
ance, .theoretically they are chosen
by the people from among the descend-
ants of the Mohammedan prophet;
practically they are placed upon tho
throne by some palace intrigue, or by
the influence of somo man or body ji
men powerful and energetic enough on
the death of a sultan to seize the reins
of power, to bribe the soldiery in tho
vicinity of the palace, to destroy, ban-
ish, or outwit tho other claimants to
power, and to effect the proclamation
in due form of the sultan of his or theii
choice.

The late emperor became sovereign
in no different manner from that of his
predecessors. It need hardly be said
that the man who interferes in the
election of the monarch of Morocco
risks all upon the cast of the die. 11

ho fails and the rival claimant be suc
cessful, the would-b- e king-make- r, and
all of his kith and kin, may consider
themselves fortunate if by a prccipi-tat- o

flight, leaving all their worldly
goods behind them, they arc able to
escape from death and possibly from
torture. The man, therefore, who suc-
ceeds in placing a sovereigh on the
throne of Morocco has the strongest
possible claim on the gratitude of the
autocrat whom he has successfully in
stalled in power.

How did the late sultan reward the
subject who risked for him his life and
possessions? Some time after his ac-

cession, when he began to feel hlmseli
secure upon his throne, and withont
even the pretense of a quarrel or of an
accusation, the late emperor cast this
man into one of his dungeons, aud
there hs remained until a few months
ago, when he was at length released
after an imprisonment of fourteen
years. The motivfjfor this crime was
probably fear lestMhe chief who had
been powerful enough to raise him to
the throne might some day use his in-

fluence in favor of another. Earl cf
Meath, in Nineteenth Century.

A NOONDAY REST.
The Best Preservative of Womu'i Healtft

snd Beauty.
A great nerve doctor, famous in two

continents, says that "every woman
whose nervous strength is at all de-

pleted, or whose life is an active one in
many directions, should devote a half
hour to an hour of every day to abso-
lute rest isolated from all. Her room
should be darkened and orders given
that she shall not be disturbed, when,
with closed eyes and relaxed muscles,
she shall lie prostrate, hushing herself
to all busy thoughts and cares, and
striving to attain to a condition of quasi
Inaninlty. .Even ten minutes so spent
will be a refreshment, and the busiest
life may spare that much from its ac-

tivities, since one is thus made capable
of longer endurance."

The physician before quoted thought
that the most convincing argument he
could advance to recommend his plan
of a regular noonday rest was that it is
the best way known to science, to
brighten young eyes and retard the
dreaded coming of wrinkles to ths
middle aged.

In this busy rash of life we all need
to pause now and then to take breath.
We are too busy planning for happiness
in the future to enjoy life in the pres-
ent As Sydney Smith says, "We are.
in our search- - lor happiness, like
absent-minde- d man looking for his hat
while all the time it to on his head."
We are so busy getting ready to live,
that life ia over before ws hare time to
nuw wah vra aara. arper aaar
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AGRICULTURAL HINTS
PRETTY ROADSIDES.

A Wlde-Awa- Woman Offers Severa
Sensible .

Now that the newspapers are agitat
ing the subject of good roads, would it
not be advisable to say a word in re
gard to roadsides? The city people ad
vocate good roads, especially the bicy-
cle element which is rapidly increas-
ing. What shall we do with those who
disfigure our roadsides by dumping all
tho refuse of their back yards and pan-
tries, consisting of broken crockery,
old tinware, tin cans, etc., by the coun-
try roadside without .eave or license'
One of the beautiful mountain roadi
leading from the neighboring city,
which has been widened and improved

ROAD IS CAMDEN C0UNTT, S. J.
A Perfect Roadway Shaded by Beautiful

Trees. 1

at considerable expense to the town,
as it is a popular and pleasant drive,
has been made such a dumping ground
that, although the trees grow beauti
fully on either side, one can hardly
find a spot of ground which is not cov-
ered with back yard refuse. If these
people who consider the whole coun-
try free, would dig a hole and bury
such refuse out of sight, or dump it in
a hole and shovel a little earth oter it,
doubtless nature rrould soon conceal
their broken treasure. But at present,
It Is not a pleasant sight for country
people or anyone else, and this prac-
tice should be discontinued. There is
very little to encourage country peo-
ple to beautify their roadsides. For in-

stance, there is a case very near home
of a farmer having about half a mile
of land fronting a public street, whe
has taken a certain amount of pride in
picking up all the stones and smooth-
ing off the land by the roadside bo thai
it is green ond level. Too level, in
fact, so that people will turn down on tc
it and drive right straight up through
past the front gate, cutting deep ruts,
not only during the springtime when
the roads are muddy, but in the warm
weather if the roads are a trifle dusty.
Of course, the people who do this have
their own roadsides dug out in holes
from which they cart soil to the barn-
yard, or covered with heaps of stone
picked up from the farm. The road is
always kept In good repair, but there
is a certain lawlessness about such
things In the country that is discour-
aging to improvements, and exasper-
ating to would-b- e improvers. Alice E
Pinney, in Rural New Yorker.

ROADS IN EUROPE.

How They Impressed President Adams of
Cornell University.

To an American visiting Europe
there is nothing more impressive than
the general excellence of the roads.
Their climate is more rainy than ours,
and their roads, under the same con
ditions. would probably be even worse
than those usually met with in Ameri
ca. But in England, in France, in Ger
many, and in Switzerland, everywhere
one ft oes, the excellence of the roads
is a constant source of surprise to one
visiting those countries. During the
last summer it was my fortune to take
a long drive in the Alps. The party
was made up of six persons. A coach
was employed for the whole trip. We
were thirty-thre- e days in the coach,
and during that time we went over
four of the great passes and traveled
nearly a thousand miles. But the mat-
ter of chief signiftcauce to those in
terested in good roads is the fact that,
although we drove from twentv-fiv- e to
fifty miles a day for more than a
month in these mountainous regions,
the whole trip was done with one team
of horses. No change was made, and
none was needed. More than that,
it was our opinion that the horses
were in better condition at the end of
August than they had been at tho be
ginning of the trip, a little after the
middle of July. Could there be any
more significant commentary on the
quality of the roads? What would ba
the condition of a team of horses in
midsummer in America which had
been driven over mountain roads at
the rate of twenty-t.v- e to fifty miles a
day for six days in a week? C. K. Ad
ams, President of Cornell University,

When to Cut the Corn Crop.
These conclusions are deduced by Agi

riculturist Curtis, of the Iowa experii
mental station: 1. The stover of
crop of corn reaches the highest yield
and the best condition for feeding at
the stage of growth indicated by
well-dente- d kernel and the first dry
ing of the blades. 2. The grain of
crop of corn reaches the highest yield,
and the best condition for utility a
the stage or growth indicated by
well-ripene- d ear aud a half-drie- d,

blade. The best time for securing thj
crop for both corn and stover would be
at the stage of ripening between thel
above. 3. The loss resulting frotu,
stover remaining in the field under on
diuary stalk field conditions two
months after ripening amounts to
about one-ha- lf the dry matter and
more thun one-hnl-f of the total feed
ing value. 4. After the stover has
reached the best condition for cutting,
there is a rapid decline in both yield
and feeding value.

More Enlightenment Needed.
The roads and highways of many;

f the states of the union are in such,
a wretched condition that the general
prosperity of the country is actually
impeded thereby. The whole subject
is one of which there is so much igno
rance that any scheme for a more com
prehensive knowledse leading ultii
mately to better roads and highway)
is welcome. M. Y. Recorder.

J vary body Is Interested.
It is a mistake to suppose that only

farmers are concerned in good roads.
City merchants and manufacturers,
who depend largely on the country
for their patronage, ere also interest-
ed, and ought to join In the move-
ment Journal of Commcrcf, Chicago,

Thkbjcm no prettier flower for farQs or w)ao;o fata ta ffra&in.

m

A CORNER POR VER8E.

I IOva V'oo So.
I love you so, my darling, every minute

I fashion to myself tho wild, street pain
Cf tbe old hand-clas- p, and love's rapture in it,

When wo shall meet sglo.
wliea we shall meet again my hps will tremble

With all their weight of love's unspoken
words.

And silence, wherein sever hearts dissemble,
Will follow afterwards

For such a moment would be tar too full of
spl?ndor

With the soul hunger flushing in the cheek,
To trust Itself to words, however tender,

That any tongue can speak.

But hourt snd eyes have language that Is
mystic,

And piorccs the hushed moments through
and through.

Filling mo with your rich lovo resllstto,
If I may look on you.

To look on you, oh, tho sweet rapture la Itl
I wait in patlonco everywhere I go,

And think of you, my darling, every minute,
Becauso I lovo you so.

Alfred Ellison, In Chicago Heeord

Sons; or Bight
When bright skies seem far away,
Smile, and think December 's May I

When tho snow falls day and night,
Weave it Into roses whltel
Never mini how dark tbe sky,
If you sing you'll never slghl

Old world, as she rolls along,
Still makes music sings a song!
Every bird on overy tree
Makes some sort of melodyl
Can't you sing, or can't you try
If you sing you'll never slghl
Every wayside has a rose;
Every storm a rainbow sbowsi
When you see the sun decline,
Qlve tbe stars s chunce to shine
Bee the sun tho stars on high
Sing your song and never slghl

Atlanta Constitution.

Proud Mothers.
'There never, no, never, were tables like

mine!"
Clucks proud Mother Hen, as she leads them

about,
Ecr fluffy and puffy and plump little nine.

Oh, sweet uttlo chicks irom the obeli's prison
out I

Talk not of your beauties," cries vain Mother
Mare;

"Just look at my colt, with his rough coat of
frieze,

And his dear little feet, that are glad to go
bare

Dressed up In white stockings half-wa- y to
the knees."

If you want a king's treasure eome peep In
tbe crib.

My baby Is here!" says tbe queen with a
laugh.

"I might sing you his wonderful charms, dear,
full glib.

But a year would go by, and I could not tell
half."

Margaret E. Songster, In Harper's Young
People.

To My Girl.
If I should ask you to be mine,

Whnt would you sayf
Would you my pro He red hand decline,

And say me nay?

Or would you temporize, and say
Nor "Xo" nor "Yes!'"

And haro me, tortured by delays,
To try to guess?

Or would you tell me "Yes" y,

You little Ulrt.
And "Xo" Just In play,

To sco it bun?
Or would you grcnt me hanplness

For good nnJ all,
And make ir.e earnest answer, "Yes,"

Without recall?

I wish you'd tell me. dear, the truth
Without a mask;

For If you promise "Yes" In sooth,
Ptrhat I'd ask!

Life.

An Tnhappy Exception.
The world Is full of changes; there la nothing

here abiding;
All things are evanescent, fleeting, transitory,

gilding,
The earth, the sea, tho sky, the stars where'er

the fancy ranges:
Tbe tooth of time forever mars ail life is full

of changes.

Like sanSs upon the ocean's shore that are for
ever drifting.

So all tho fadlng scenes of earth Incessantly are
Bhimng.

Change rules tbo mighty universe there Is no
power can block It

There's change In everything, aiaa! except s
s pOCKCt.

Nixon Waterman, In Chicago Journal.

One More.
"Hast thou a lover," oRked be,

"O maiden of the Rhine"
Sho blushed In sweet confusion.

And softly faltered: "Ne'.n."

He felt rebuffed and knew not
What best to say. and then

A sudden thought camo to bim;
He pleaded: "Make It tea"

Detroit Tribune.

TwlUsht.
Alone, in tan lane, we paused to rest.

I ana my lore, when tbe sun wont down.
The sky was the hue of tho dove's soft breast,

And the woods wero brown.

Only one star ehone over the free,
Only one bird-no- te thrilled the air.

Only ono thought In our hearts, as we
fetood silent there.

But tho scent of tbe briar was sweeter than
word,

And our souls had yeaied through space so
far

That their speech was hid In the song of s bird
And tbe light of s star.

And my heart was glad though the bird not
tweet.

And tho pulse of tbo spring with Its promts
oi years.

From tbe star to the briar at our feet.
iieia sometning or tears.

Virginia W. Cloud. Is Boston Transcript.
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Highest of all in Leavening Power. Latest U. S. GoVt Report

Ire the Adirondacks "If you should lose
your way in these-- woods, Jack, what would
you dot'' "Walk straipLit ahead," Fold Jock.
"The world is rounded, and I'd be sure to
pot bsck home that way sooner or later."
Harper's Young People.

Bteii Employer "I hear you were at the
ball game yestcrdav afternoon?" Office
Boy "Yes, sir." fcStern E jployer "1 sup-
pose you wero on the qui rive!" Office Boy

"No, sir. I was on ae fence."

Everybody Is Going South Now-n-Day- s.

The only section of the country where the
farmers have made any money the past year
is in the Houth. If you wish to chungc you
should go down now and see for yourself
The Louisville & Nashville Ruilrond and
connections will sell tickets to all points
South for trains of October 2, Novembers
and December 4, at one fare round trip.
Ask your ticket agent about it, and if he
cannot sell you excursion tickets write to
C. P. Atmore, General Passenger Agent,
Louisville, Kv., or
Geo. B. Hob.neb, D. P. A., St. Louis, Mo.

Tuerb is advantage in making a good
start in life, but the young tnnn who goes to
the bat with the sole ambition of kuockme a

will likely get caught out on a
ny. xoung jaen s r.ra.

Home-Seeke- rs Ezcnrslong.
On Sept. 11. Sent. 25 and Oct. 9 the Ror- -

Hnston Route will sell excursion tickets to
all points in the Northwest, West nnd South
west, at one tare lor the round trip, plus $i

DiNKLE-"Stra- nco vou should be over
come by the boat."' Dankle "Great Scott,
man I I lost ten dollars on it. Buualo
Courier.

Tfall's Catarrh Cure
Is taken internally. Price 75c.

A man's domestic relations do not trouble
bim as much as the relations of his domes
ticTruth.

CrnE vour couuh with Hale's Koney of
Horehounn and Inr.
Pike's Toothache Drops cure in one minute.

There would be fewer hish monuments il
we had to buy thorn ourselves. Syracuse
uouner.

Health, comfort and hnppinpss abound
in nomes wnore "Mariana ' stoves and
Kangcs are used.

A fi.t sees just as well when ho leaveshis
specs behind him. l'rcss.

TAKE STEPS
in time, if you are a suf--JSfllerer trom mat scourge
of humanity known as
consumption, and you
can be cured, i Here is
the evidence of
hundreds of liv-
ing; witnesses to
tue tact mat, lu
all its earlyfew A&gy
staqres, cotisunm-- '
Hon is a curable
disease. Not
every case, but a
large percentage oj
ernes, and we believe,
fully 93 per cent, art
cured by Dr. Pierce'!
Golden Medical Dis
covery. even after the disease lias pro
eressed so far as to induce repeated bleed
wirs trom the lungs, severe lingerm? cougu
with copious expectoration r.nclmhr.ff tu
bercular matter), great loss of flesh and ex-
treme emaciation and weakness.

Do vou doubt that hundreds of such cases
reported to us as cured bv " Golden Jud
ical Discovery were genuine cases ot mat
dread and fatal disease ? ou need not take
our word for it. They have, in nearly every
instance, been so pronounced by the best
ana most experienced Home pnys-.cian-

who have no interest whatever in mis
representing them, and who were olten
strongly prejudiced and advised aprainst
a trial of ' Golden aiedical jjiscovery,
but who have been forced to contcss that
it surpasses, in curative power over this
fatal malady, all other medicines with
which tbev are acnuainted. Nastv cod
liver oil and its hlthv "emulsions" and
mixtures, had been tried in nearly all these
cases and had either utterlv foiled to bene- -

ht, or had only seemed to benefit a little for
a short lime, ot malt, wuisuey,
and various preparations of the

had also been faithfully tried
in vain.

The photographs of a large number of
tho?e cured of consumption, bronchitis,
lintrerine coushs, asthma, chronic nasal
catarrh and kindred maladies, have been
skillfully reproduced in a book of loo
papes which will be mailed to rou, on
receipt of address and six cents in
stamps. You can then write to those who
havs been cured and profit by their ex
perience.

Address for Book. Worlti's Disrr.N'SARY
Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

just
par.

y.r :

TnN fT

Rrm. wnvArnmrmt office. Chief (to in
dustrious clerk) "Why didn't you dot the

1 ' in ine lasi worn oi your wiivn
night?" Industrious Clerk "I beg pardon
sir, but vou see the clock struck four just at
that point, and I didn't care to work over-
time." Chief apologizes, and writes to the
secretary in regard to allowance for extra
time.

KNOWLEDGE
Brings comfort and improvement snd

tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-

ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world's best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in tbe
remedy, Syrup of Figs.

Its excellence is due tc Hs presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, tbe refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-Dti- ve

; effectually cleansing tbe system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
ana permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
mot with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free frorn
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Ficrs is for 6ale by all drug-
gists in 50c and $1 bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of FigB,
and being well informed, you will not
accept any substitute if offered.gS)isyWEBSTER'S

INTERNA TIONAL
DICTIONARYQrvtr to Caver,

feurceiwor of tbe
" tiubiidged."

A Dictionary ot
Geography,

Fiction, Etc
8taadard of flTr. A.

Oov't I'rinting OfHce,the
U S. flnm-em- Conrtaud
of nearly all the bchool- -
Doou.

Hos.D. I. Brewer.
Justice of the C. 8.
Supreme Court, writes:
I ronimpnri it tn nil mi

tho on great stagnant authority,
Send for free pamphlet containing specimen pages.

C. -- C. 3TBRRIA.X CO., Publishers,
SprinKBeld, Mass., V.S.A.

car Do not bar reprints of ancient editions.)tvaya8)
a I

For Durab'ility.EconoMy and for
General blacking is unequalled.
Has An annual Sale of 3.000 tons.
wWE ALSO MANUFACTURE THE .n

FOR AN AFTER DINNERSHINE.ORTO
TOUCH UP SPOTS WITH A CLOTH
MAKES NO DUST, IN 5&I0 CENTTlN BOXES.

in ONLY PERFECT PASTE.
Aorse Ei'os-Prof- s. Canton.Mass.

f Koroll PewlncMacblnea.NEEDLES, TAM)ARllnuiisunij.3,eimcii ir Tho Trndc ttnnulled.
I 8 LEOi Sen'! forwliolcmleprtce

l" in TO X V tf ' list. lli.Ei.orK M'K'O Co..
1 tir-- i E5 2r I !!S Locustt.St.Loul,lo

THIS PAPI11 ttttj tin. fM wti.

A. X. K., I?. 1520.
WHEN WlilTISG TU ADVERTISERS PLEASE

tale that you saw the AdTertiecaicat la this
paper.

OLSO

Sure Gure for Sab, Bruise or Hurt !

?ST.JACOBSOIL
Ycu'H Use it klmys tea- - a Like Uishap.

THE POT INSULTED THE KETTLE BECAUSE
THE COOK HAD NOT USED

SAP
GOOD COOKINQ DEMANDS CLEANLINESS.

SAPOLIO SHOULD be used in every KITCHEN.

lfa Other 5oAPDo2sh5lAnir5b
One TrialixP to;
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